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VISITING EVERY FLOWER WITH LABOUR MEET, 
AND GATHERING ALL ITS TREASURES, SWEET BY SWEET.” 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
ANTHONY AND SERAP HINA, 


(Continued from our last.), 
eS 


B——y, after expressing his love for me in 
the most affecting manner intreated me to make 
him the happiest of mortals, by the acceptance 
of bis hand and fortune, which was very con- 
siderable. He knew that I was an orphan and 
wholly dependent on the bounty of Mr. L‘ Moor. 
I replied that I was. truly sensible of his disin- 
terested generosity, which had excited the 
most grateful emotions in my mind, but at the 
same time felt the obligatien of immediately 
undeceiving him with respect to any action of 
mine which he had construed in his favour, by 
candidly confessing that my affections were al- 
reudy engaged to another ; requesting him to 
consider my confidence as the greatest mark 
of my friendship. “ O most certainly,” re- 
plied he, (with a look of: ineffable contempt) 
“ { hope I shall duly appreciate the honor con- 
ferr’d upon me by the friendship of so charm- 
ing and accomplished a young lady. I am not 
entirely ignorant of the person who has made 
such an indelible impression on ‘your heart, 
and who it seems isthe object of your decided 
preference. Anthony must be a stupid fellow 
indeed not to notice how welt he is beloved, 
and by such an angel too:-I will go this instant 
and apprise him of the inestimable felicity 
which awaitshim.” At this unexpected, un 
kind, and unmanly reply, my feelings were 
wounded and mortified beyond expression ; 
and I was fully sensible of the imprudence of 
risking my own peace, by keeping in suspence, 
or causing one moment of ufhnecessary afflic- 
tion, a person from whose jealous disposition 
I had the most unpleasant: consequences: to 
apprehend. : 

By this time the most perplexing ideas had 
taken possession of my mind; from which Ff 
was relieved by hearing the voice of Mrs. 
L‘Moor op the stairs, requesting my at- 
tendance to tea; during which time I exerted 
the utmost of my fortitude to appear with com- 
posure towards B y, who had now becume 
an object of disgust to me ; but I was not so 
much a novice in ihe art of disguising my sen- 
timents as entirely to conceal my sensations 
from the enquiring eye of Mrs. L*Moor, who 
remarked that she thought it strangé why An- 
thony had absented himself at teatime. For 
the first time at the mention of his name in her 
presence I felt my countenance overspread 
with confusion ; which did not pass unnoticed 
by B——-, who seemed to enjoy my embar- 
rassment with peculiar pleasure ; however, to 
my great satisfaction he soon left us alone ; 
when the friendly intreaties of Mrs. L‘Moor 
induced me to relieve her anxiety by commu- 
hicating to her the purticulars relating to the 
cause of my embarrassment during tea ; after 
Which I requested her permission that J might 
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avail myself of an invitation to spend a few 
weeks with a lady who resided a considerable 
distance from our house. She very readily 
gave her consent, and promised that | should 
set Out on the next day if 1 chose. 

The pleasure arising at the thought of re- 
meving myself from he persecution of B——y, 
was considerably diminished on leaving the 
house without secing Anthony, whose coolness 
towards me was already but too apparent ; 
although my heart acquitted me of having giv- 
en him any offence. 

A few days aftcr my arrival at Mrs. Thorn- 
vill’s, the aforementioned lady, as we were 
sitting together one afternoon at a window, joy 
and surprize at the sight of my Anthony, who 
was just alighting from our carriage, took pos- 
session of. my senses. He informed me that 
his mother gave her consent to my absence 
with the greatest reluctance, and that she had 
done violence to her own feelings in comply- 
ing with my earaest solicitations, which had 
rendered both her and himself unhappy ; and 


’ that the cause of my absence was removed : that 


B-~.—y had taken leave of him and the family, 
with an intention to make a tour through the 
United States. He concluded with pressing 
me to prepare immediately to return home 
according to-the desire of his mother. 

To know that my dear beloved friend and 
mother was uneasy was sufficient without the 
powerful pleader in the person of Anthony; 
as gratitude and affection prompted me to re. 
turn and poer out the effusions of my heart on 
the bosom of the best and most amiable of 
mother’s, for such she had always been to 
me. After prevailing on Mrs. Thornville ‘to 
excuse the shortness of my visit, I took an af- 
fectionate leave, and stept into the vehicle 
which was-to convey me hence, with an heart 
attuned to the most pleasing anticipations — 
Anthony, whose feelings were in unison with 
my Own, apologized most sincerely for his late 
conduct to me, and. made me again happy in 
professions of his most ardent and tender at- 
tachments, which shortly after were witnessed 
by heaven and our friends at the altar of our 
mutual vows. 


Nearly a year and a half had elapsed since I 


had given my hand to Anthony, when heaven, 
to add to our supreme happiness, blesscd us 
with this dear pledge ofour affections, (points 
ing to the infant she held in her arms.) 

One morning Anthony expressed a desire 
that | would prepare myself and the child to 
accompany him on a short journey Perceiv- 
ing him rather agitated, I tenderly asked him 
the cause, but without seeming to notice my 
inquiry, he left me, saying that the carriage 
would be ready soon. As I was unconscious 
ef having offended him, a sudden resentment 
ayitated my mind at the slight I had received 
from him : however, on his return I was ready, 
and we seated ourselves in the chair. After 
riding the greatest part of the day, which was 
excessively warm, I complained of fatigue, on 
which Anthony proposed stopping to rest our- 

of a wood which was not 
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_ on Suspicion alone. 
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very far distant from the road. I readily con- 
sented, and, and after proceeding some dis- 
tance in it, we made choice of a seat in a part 
which was mild and romantic in the extreme : 
it was a most solitary spot, and seemed per- 
fectly secluded fiom the rest of the world — 
Thus situated, my mind was naturally led to 
contemplate the works of that great and glo- 
rious Being, whose presence is “ in the wide 
waste as in the city full;” whose surrounding 
beauties now filled my soul with admiration and 
love; for I was an enthusiastic admirer of His 
works. 

While thus engaged, I turned round to ask. 
Anthony his opinion of the place, but was im- 
mediately seized with an indiscribable terror 
at the visible agitation depicted in his counte- 
nance. 
cating manner to tell me the cause, and to per- 
mit me to alleviate by participating in it. He 
regarded me with a look of sternness and con 
temipt; and in the most severe accents com- 
manded me te look at a paper which he heldin 
his hand, and tell him who was the author of 
it, and to whom it was intended. After hav- 
ing read it—alas Anthony! (replied I) how 
fallen am I in your esteem: your unjust sus- 
picions pierce my beart with anguish, and ] 
Stop, wretched woman, he quickly replied, 
I will hear no more. Tell me instantly the 
name of the vile miscreant who has dishgnor'd 





me—who has sap’d the very foundation of my - 


peace forever ; or dread my vengeance: my 
purpose is fixed; I am resolved to sacrifice 
him or you to my wounded honor. O Sera» 
phina! that I should live to.see you thus— 
would to Heaven that my conduct wasgrounded 
Is not this. your hand- 
writing, is it not a confirmation of your guilt 2 


_ —I took the paper and examined it, and was 


struck with astonishment on comparing it with 
my own writing ; it was: so exactly imitated. 
This convinced me that some dark spirit, some 
malicious demon, jealous of our uninterrupted 
felicity, had desperately and secretly attempted 
to undermine and ruin our peace I fell upon 
my knees—I besought him in the most pathetic. 
language of my heart to hearme, while I made 
the most solemn protestations of my innocence. 
—i called upon Heaven to witness how un- 
justly he had accused me: my most solemn. 
asservations appeared to be but in vain and in- 
effectual—pleadings were <disregarded—he 
left me. Exhausted nature could support 
no more—lI fell senseless on the ground, and 
knew no more until I was restored by those 
gentlemen, (referring to Carlos and myself) 
to whose humanity I am indebted for the pro- 
longation of my miserable existence. 

Should Anthony, my beloved husband, who 
first taught my heart the seft sigh of gentle 
affection, ever be convinced of bis mistake, how 
fervently would I forgive his cruelty to me— 
Heaven grant that his ieelings are not more 
wretched than mine ! 

The cunclusion of her affeeting stery was 
too much—she could suppress her emotions no 
longcr—she berst into an agony of tears: 





I intreated him in the most suppli-’ 
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There is a sort of sacred pity due to the un- 
fortunate, and but few are destined to feel the 
powerful influence of the sweet sensations a- 
rising from the participations of the gricfs and 
miseries of others. 

irs, Purville was one of those few, who I 
observed, during the recital of the story, often 
shed the tear of sensibility; and at the conclu- 
sion’ administered comfort to the fair mourner 
by the most gentle and sootbing caresses, and 
by delicate attention in some measure calmed 
the perturbation of her wounded feelings, and 
hushed hersoul into a temporary peace. 

The three months I had promised Carlos to 
spend with him being expired, I became anx- 
ious to return home to my dear children; but 
as Carlos informed me he had made a conquest 
of the heart and affections of Mrs. Purviile’s 
sister, a young Jady of the most pleasing dis- 
position and amiable deportment, to whom he 
was to be united in the course of a fortnight, I 
endeavoured to content myself in order to claim 
his promise. A few days subsequent to his 
communicating his intention to me, we had 
rambled to a favorite spot, in sight of a little 
cottage, at which we had often called to rest 
oursclves : being thirsty we resolved to go and 
purchase some milk: on approaching near we 
were alarmed at hearing the groans of a per- 
son in distress, and we entered immediately. 
The first object which attracted our attention 
was a person, who had the appearance of a gen- 
tleman, who lay extended on a bed in onecor- 
ner of the room. 

(To be continued.) 

















MARRIAGE IN GREECE. 
(FROM THE MEMOIRS OF ANACREON.) 


THE sun had just begun to gild the sum- 
mits of the mountsins as I entered the deli- 
cious valley of Pzdion, which is watered by 
the various streams of the Iyssus, the Eridan 
and the Cephisus. The numerous forests of 
olive trees were now in full bloom, and ap- 
peared like a white veil sustained by branches 
of dark green. The birds which migrated to 
more genial climes to avoid the rigours of the 
past season, were returning; and, in gayest 


notes of transport they expressed the joy with 


which they revisited their former abodes. I 
journeyed many weary miles on the meander- 
ing banks of the ilyssus, and breathed inces- 
sant prayers to the gods and the muses who 
preside over its sacred waters to favour my 
undertaking with their auspicious influence. 
The placid undulations of the waves afforded 
a striking contrast with the tumultuous agi- 
tation of my breast; and though the birds 
awakened their sweetest melody, they infused 
no harmony into my soul. However Wit may 
riot in the successes of the convivial board, or 
Wisdom boast its superior dignity, they afford 
no solace to the mind of the lover whose breast 
is disturbed by doubt. ‘To him no eye spar- 
kles but that of her for whom he sighs, and no 
rules excite his meditations but those which 
aye taught by the son of the.cerulean goddess. 
His eoul though appalled by all the dangers of 
contention is softened to tenderness by the in- 
fluence of female attractions ; sensibility usurps 
the place of courage, and man, with all his 
pride, is more timid than the fawn which flies 
before the mountain breeze. . 
Alternately cheered by the hopes of suceess 
and dismayed by the fears of disappointment; 
with g@heart throbbing under all those conflict- 
ing emotions which agitate the reflections of 


_——s 








a youthful lover, I arrived on the evening of 
the third day, at the mansion of Telesicles, the 
uncle of Myrilila. As I passed, with timid 
steps, through the groves that shaded the 
house, I saw her seated on a gentle eminence, 
which was denominated Ida. <A mild breeze 
wantoned through the ringlets of her hair, and 
as it wafted the delicious odours of the violets 
upon which she reclined, it bore also the soft 
sounds of her melodious voice. Butoh! what 
rapture thrilled my veins when | recognised 
in those tones, which 1 almost feared to hear, 
the music of one of my own songs. It was 
that last adieu, which breathed the desponden- 
cy of a hopeless mind, when I believed her to 
be devoted toanother. An expression of mel- 
ancholy stole over her face, and her blue eye 
glistened with the tear of sadness as she feebly 
struck the unwilling strings. The scene was 
too affecting. Iran to her, and in an instant 


- she was encircled in myirms. 


Blessings on thee, oh Ida! thou witness of 
the most delicious moment of my existence. 
May the Graces seloct thee as-the scene of 
their-disporiings, and the Muses celebrate tiy 
beauties in the sweetest songs of praise. May 
the luxuriant lentiscus and the blooming rose 
diffuse their odours through thy romantic 
shades in perennial vigour, and the lotus spread 
its hospitable branches to entice the weary to 
thy pleasant places! 

Let delicacy draw the veil of concealment 
over this hour. Mutual recriminations oc- 
casioned reciprocal forgiveness, and, in the 
endearments of virtuous and unfeigned affec- 
tion, we forgot the anxieties of the past, and 
contemplated, with eager delight, the flatter- 
ing prognises of the future. 


When we entered the house, I was cordially ~ 


received by the venerable Telesicles, whose 
head was blanched by the winters of many 
Olympiads. He was one of the intrepid heroes 
who distinguished themselves by the conquest 
of Salamis, in conjunction with Solon, whose 
patriotism never yielded to the vile clamours 
ofAthenian democracy. He was among the 
first who dared to second the advice of the 
legislator, when he exposed the absurdity of 
that law which condemned to death, the citizen 
who should propose to renew the war against 
the Megarians. In the Council of Five Hun- 
dred, his wisdom justified the hope of his early 
years, and Attica acknowledged in him the 
undaunted soldier, the disinterested patriot, 
and. the sagacious statesman. ‘The death of 
Solon deprived him .of the last friend of his 
youth, and in the peaceful shades of retire- 
ment he now experienced and enjoyed the re- 
ward of a virtuous life. 

In afew days after my arrival I communi- 
cated to him the object of my visit. He em- 
braced me with the cordiality of a father, and 
signified his entire approbation of the prefer- 
ence of Myrilla, and also of that of her moth- 
er, who was acquainted with my attachment. 
Thus, after a tedious banishment which was 
lengthened by the anxious thoughts. that had. 
perplexed my mind, was my happiness com- 
pleted by the success of my ardent wishes. I 
despatched a courier to Anacreon with the 
joyful tidings of the felicity of his friend; and 
the alacrity with which he obeyed my sum- 
mons attested the sincerity of his attachment. 

At the dawn of a serene and cloudless day 
the inhabitants of a neighbouring hamlet were 
making sacrifices tothe gods of our happiness. 
Wien the hour arrived, , had .been 
agreed upon; I repaired to th® house of Tel- 
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esicles, accompanied by Anacreon and about 
thirty other male friends. We were met a 
the door by a person appointed for that pur. 
pose by our host, who was then occupied ip 
making sacrifices to the gods: with some he 
joined hands; of others he kissed the lips, 
hands, knees, or feet, and some received the 
pot kiss, (performed..by seizing the person to 
be kissed, like he a pot, by both ears). 


(lo be continued.) 
_——— a 
THE MISER, 


The wind was high, the window shakes, 
With sudden.start the miser wakes ; 
Along the silent room he stalks, 

Looks back, and trembles-as he walks ; 
Each lock and every Dolt he tries, 

‘In every creek and corner pries, 

Then ope’s the chest with treasure stor’d, 
And stands in rapture o’er his board— 
But now with sudden qualms possest, 

He wrings his hand, he beats his breast. 








GAY, 


A Miser, of all beings, is the most useless 
and miserable. His breast is steeled to the 
feelings of humanity, callous to the tears of 
the widow and the cries of the orphan; the 
most complicated scenes of misery and afflic- 
tion that the liveliest imagination can pourtray 
have no power to soften his obdurate heart, or 
draw from his parched eyes the tear of sensi« 
bility. The delights of friendship, and the 
pleasures of unbounded confidence, afford no 
satisfaction to his poisoned mind—he views al] 
mankind with a countenance clouded with sus- 
picion, and the appearance of a human being 
fills him with more terror than the intrusion 
of amidnight spectre. Extortion, fraud, and 
oppression aid to. glut his insatiable appetite, 
which bit increases with his food, and makes 
him more wretched—for in proportion as his 
bags swell, those daring fiends, penury, wapt, 
and poverty, stare him in the face, and length- 
en his meagre jaws. He drags through exist- 
ence, a pest to society, and a burthen to him- 
self—till, after the repeated invitations of pain- 
ful anxiety and dreadful apprehension, pale 
disease attacks his shivering frame, and grim 
death seizes him with iron an grasp. Finding 
the inexcrable monster unmoved alike by prof- 
fers or intreaties, he makes one strong effort to 
embrace the objects of his sordid soul, and with 
frantic rage in turn hugs his bags of ill-gotten 
wealth. “Ah! cries he, in agony, * must I 
leave you so soon! Have | laboured to fill 
these coffers only for my heirs to revel in riot 
and luxury ! He would have proceeded, 
but the viscous phlegm rattled in his throat, and 
parting life quivered on his livid lips. His 
aspect, however, spoke rage and disappoint- 
ment: his eyes rolled with inexpressible an- 
guish; he stretched himself on his couch, and 
with a horrid groan—expired ! 
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IF we could trace our Descents, says Seneca, 
we should find all Slaves to come from Princes, 
and all Princes from Slaves. Weare all of us 
composed of the same Elements, all of us 
equal, if we could but recover our Evideice # 
But, when we can carry it no further, the /er- 
ald provides us some Hero to supply the Place 


of an illustrious Original ; and there's the Ris¢ ~ 


of Arms and Families. 





The tallest trees are most in the power of 
the winds, and ambitious men of the blasts of 
fortune. Great marks are soonest hit. 
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TOSCAR. 


AN IMITATION OF OSSIAN. 


LOOKS the sun less lively when he breaks 
from a dark-bosomed cloud ? fades the bright- 
ness of his beams when the rainbow is formed 
by their rays? Tell me, son of the winged 
days, can the cold hands of winteg rob him of 
his strength? Shall its whistling Blast trem- 
ble in the oak, and forbid the summer leaves? 
Why then should the soul of the mighty shrink 
from the storm of grief? The clouds of sor- 
row may hide its brightness for awhile—but it 
cannot decay : like the suf, it shall burst from 
their dark folds, and the rainbow of returning 
day shall glisten in our ears. Thy son is not 
fallen in battle, O chief! The white armed 
daughter of thy love, is she not seen in thy 
hall? Yes; behold she comes in the bloom ef 
her loveliness—the soft step of her light-tread- 
ing foot is near. Haste, maid of Lutha, to 
wipe the sad tear of grief from the cheek of 
the aged king. Thy fatheris sad, Malvina; 
the hero has failed in battle. Many were the 
sons of the stranger—the strength of Ardven 
melted before them. Thus sting the bards of 
Toscar, in the lofty hall, whilst the king sat 
gloomy by :—he thought of his heroes that fell 
in battle, and sorrow darkened his soul.—* And 
weeps the chief of Lutha,’ said the maid, with 
the voice of love, ‘ weeps my father for his fall- 
en heroes? Precious are those drops of pity, 
for many ard brave were thy warriors : but thy 
fame is not departed, O Toscar! Thou hast 
not yielded to the sons of the feeble. Thy 
foes came like the fierce storm in Ardven: it 
shakes the bread oak of the mountain, and 
strews its green leaves on the earth. Fora 
while it appears in decay, but the spring calls 
its beauty again. Tune your harps, O ye bards! 
and sing the deeds of the mighty, the heroes 
shall listen trom their clouds, and joy shall fill 
theirairy frames. ‘We have recovered our 
fame,’ will they say, ‘ the heroes of Toscar are 
not forgotten in the narrow house,’—Joy filled 
the eyes of the aged king, at the words of Mal- 
vina—, Thou art of the race ofthe mighty he 
said, ‘thou first of the maids of Lutha; the 
spirit of thy father dwell within thee ; we shall 
conquer in the next of our battles; the heroes 
that fight for Malvina can never be subdued: 
let your songs arise, O ye bards, to the wish of 
the lovely maid. 








FARINELI, OR THE MUSICAL TAYLOR. 


THIS singer having ordered a superb suit of 
cloaths, for a gala at court, when the taylor 
brought it home, he asked him for bis bill. «I 
have made no bill, sir,” said the taylor, “ nor 
ever shail make one. Instead of money,” con- 
tinues he, “I have a favour to beg. I know 
that what I want is inestimable, and only fit for. 
monarchs ; but since I have had the henour to 
work for a person of whom every one speaks 
with rapture, all the payment I shall ever re- 
quire, will be a song.” Farineli tried in vain 
to make the taylor take his money. At length, 
after a long debate, giving way to the humble 
entreaties of the trembling tradesman, and flat- 
tered perhaps more by the singularity of the 
adventure than by all the applause he had hith- 
€rto received, he took him into his music- 
room, and sung to him some of his most bril- 
liant airs, taking pleasure in the astonishment 
of his ravished hearer, and the more he seem- 
ed surprised and affected, the more Farineli ex- 
erted himself in every specics of excellence. 








When he had done, the taylor, overcome with 
exstacy, thanked him in the most rapturous and 
grateful manner, and prepared to retire. * No,” 
says Farineli, “1 ama little proud, and it is, 


_ perhaps from that circumstance that I have ac- 


quired some small degree of superiority over 
other singers; I have given way to your weak- 
ness; it is but fair that in your turn you should 
indulge meé in mine. And takimg out his purse, 
he insisted on his receiving a sum amounting 
to nearly double the worth ofthe suit of cloaths. 
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NEWS from England by the way of Bermuda and 
Boston, to the 3lst Jan. have been received. ~ Be- 
sides a confirmation of what has already been publish- 
ed about the great change of aifuirs in Europe, we 
have the account of a Treaty of Peace and Alliance 
having been signed at Kiel, in Holstein, on the 14th of 
Jan. between Great-Britain, Sweden, and Denmark. 
By this treaty Denmark gets back the Islands of St. 


_ Croix and St. Thomas, and gives up to England asa 


trading depot, Stralsund. Sweden exchanges Po- 
Merania to Denmark in lieu of Norway; and the 
Danes agree to furnish the Allies with 10,000 men, 
if wanted, to be paid for by England. 

It is said Murat, king of Naples has joined the coa- 
lition against France. 

Wirtenberg, one of the French strong holds in Ger- 
many, appears by the papers, to have been carried by 
sterm by the allies, which they say will naturally tend 
to the closer investment and capture of Hamburg. 

Bonaparte in his speech before leaving Paris, ad- 
mitting the probability of the hordes of Cossacks, 
reaching that city, calls upon the Parissians, in case 
of that event, to defend their city, and to protect the 
empress and his son. 

A considerable British naval force, under Admiral 
Cochrane, arrived at Bermuda the 6th of March from 
England, with, it is said, about 4000 marines and a 
strong body of riflemen, battering artillery, Congreve 
reckets, Shrapnel shells, &c. necessary to give eflect 
to those engines of destruction. 

The Terpsichore French frigate of 44 guns, had ar- 
rived at Bermuda, aprize to the Majestic, razee. She 
was taken after a short resistance. 

It is said the Prince of Orange has appointed a Mi- 
nister to come to the United States. 

Accounts from our Northwestern frontier mention 
the movement of Gen Brown with about 800 infantry 
from Sackett’s Harbour, on the Quth of March, to- 
wards the Niagara frontier ; that the troops reached 
Geneva, but the next day went back again. 

The Republican Advocate, printed at Bo tavia in this 
state, says, ** A rencontre is said to have taken place 
lately between a party of 500 British and Indians, and 
about 400 of Harrison’s mounted men from Deiroit.— 
The parties met at the Moravian towns, on the ri- 
ver Thames, when a severe contest ensued—the ene- 
my, with considerable loss, was compelled to retreat 
to Delaware town, a distance of about 30 miles. A 
reinforcmente has been ordered. 

The house of Capt. R. W. Vanderhorst, in Seewel, 
S. C. was destroyed by fire on the 8th inst. Loss, 30,000 
dollars. 

On Sunday evening last, a smail wooden building, 
occupied as a dry good shop, by Mr. Scipio, corner of 
Broadway and Chamber street, was destroyed by fire. 

This day week the Coroner was. called to view the 
body of Patrick Morris, a native of Ireland, who was 
found dead on board Gun Boat No, 96. Inquest, visi- 
tation of God by Apoplectic Fit. 

On Sunday morning, he was called to view the body 
of Robert Wail, who was accidentally drowned in 
Whitehall slip, and found with a cane and candle 
clenched in his hands. 

Also on Monday he was called to view the body of 
Elizabeth Corgan, aged 33 years, a native of Ireland, 
at No. 83 Catherine-sireet—Inquest, suicide by hang- 
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CP The Editor of the New-York Weekly Museum 
respectfully informs his Patrons, that being frequent- 
ly solicited, he has it in serious conten:plation to alter 
the form ofhis paper from a Quarto to an Octavo size, 
at the conclusion of the present volume, which wil} 
end the 30th of this month. The convenience to the 
subscribers, as regards binding—its portable form, 
resulting from such an arrangement, must be obvious 
toevery one. The Price will be the same as before. 


The Sheet shall consist of eight pages, to which he 
will annex a wrapper, upon which he proposes to in- 
sert advertisements EXCLUSIVELY, which he invitee. 


Nothing that a zealous attention ean afford shal! be 
wanting, and he confidently hopes that his proposed 
arrangement will meet with the approbation of his 


Friends. 
APrtt 2d, 1814. 
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MARRIED. 


By the rev. Dr. Lewis, of Greenwich, (Conn.) Ros- 
well W. Lewis, esq. to Miss Sarah Rooke, daughter of 
Jolin Rooke, esq. of this city. 

By the rev. G. Scixas, Mr. Benjamin E. Hays, of 
Mount Pleasant, to Miss Sarah Myers, daughter of 
Mr. Benjamin Myers, of this city. 

On Monday evening last, at North Hempstead (L. I.) 
by the rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. Stephen Bedell, merchant 
of this city, to the amiable Miss Betsey Baker, daugh- 
ter of capt. Peter Baker, of the former piace. 

At Flatlands, (L. 1) by the rev. Mr. Low, Mr. 
George Lott, to Miss Wiihelmina Duryee, 

In New-Jersey, Jonathan Jones, 86, to Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Miller, 87, a warm match. 





“ Cupid yokes the Doves.” 


It is said of the ancient Athenians, and strangers who 
were there, that they “spent their time in nothing 
else, but either to tell or hear some new thing.” 

The following singular occurrence will prohably add 
to the stock of wonders, and give new life and energy 
to those who have exhausted the old budget of tales, 
and are ready to famish for want of some new thing to 
tell or hear, 

Married, on Wednesday evening the 9th inst. by the 
rev. Mr. Armstrong, Mess. Eleazer and Josiah Stodard, 
twin brothers, of Rupert, Vt. aged 27 years, to Misses 
Emily and Almira Sill, twin sisters, of Moreau, aged 
23 years. ‘The eldest brother took the youngest sister 
and vice versa. ‘Thetwo couple stood together, joined 
hands respectively, and were united in the bards of 
wedlock by one ceremony. 

It is said of those gentlemen that they are respectable 
farmers; thet they hold their property in common 
stock ; that thev calculate on ths micthod of living in 
future ; and that they had mutually agreed not to mar- 
ry, unless they could fincl helpmects as nearly allied in 
birth and friendship as themselves. It is believed that 
heaven has favoured their wishes, and put each in pos- 
session of his favourite rid. 

The ladies are the youngest children of Deacon 
Giles Sill and Lucy his wife, who are persons of res- 
pectable standing in society. (Warerford Gaz. 





—EE So 


OUitrngey. 


DIED, 


‘Mrs. Filizabeth M‘Clenachan, aged 80. 
.Mrs. Julia Anna, wife of capt. Azor Orne, aged 19. 
At Shrewsbury, (N. J.) Mrs. Hiidah White, aged 
100 years the day of her death. , 
~<At Princeton, Mrs. Christiana Green, wife of the 
rev. Dr. Green, President of the College of New- 
Jersey. 





At Washington-city, Mrs. Maria Livingston, reliet : 


of Ue hon. Robert R. Livingston, late of Clermont. 
onloang; 
The City-Iuspector reports the death of 46 persons 
for the week ending Saturday the 26th of March. 
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ESHeat of He Qiirises. 


PARAPHRASE ON PART OF STERNE’S 
MARIA. 


AS I passed, I beheld, by a poplar o’ershaded, 
Where a rill through a thicket, meander’d along, 

Ma’ria, whose bloom her distresses had faded, 
Wildly warbling her tenderly querulous song. 





Her form, in a robe of pure white was invested, 
Her hair, o’er her delicate hand, leosely flow’d, 
As upon it her craz’d head she pensively rested, 
And gaz’d on the flow‘rs that around her were 
'strew'd, 


From the girdle that clasped her, astring was sus- 
pended, 
To which Sylvio, her only companion, was tied ; 
Her pipe on a ribbon of pale green depended, 
That hung from her shoulder, and wav’d at her side. 


This regard of her father she ne’er could recover ; 
Her goat, that once sported along as she stray’d, 
Had deserted her, like her ungenerous lover, 
And left to herself this unfortunate maid. 


As I look’d at her dog, the sweet girl drew him 
nearer, 
** Ah! leave me not Sylvio,” she tenderly cries : 
She remember’d her goat; but her father still dearer, 
Drew tears of regret from her wild rolling eyes. 


I sat down beside her, in mute contemplation, 
And wip’d off her tears, e’er they fairly had ‘flown, 
While my bosom was throbbing with strong perturba- 
tion : 
i wip’d off alternately her’s and my own: 


The mind of Maria recall’d the impression, 
I’d made when IF pitied her sorrows before, 

And she charms that attended her artless confession, 
Now heightened the feeling of sympathy more. 


‘IT remember,” said she, “ though my mind was dis- 
tracted, 
The stranger who saw me, with pity was mov’d, 
To see the unhappy Maria neglected, 
By those she had honour’d, and him she had lov’d. 


** My goat stole his handkerchief, and the offender 
I beat, and he left me to wander alone ; 

But I wash’d, and have kept it, and meanto surrender, 
Should I e’er again see him, what's truly his own.” 


Then saying no more, the unfortunate mourner 
Produe’d it inclos’d in the leaves of a vine ; 
4 tendril surrounded it, and, on the corner, 
i saw the initial that told me ’twas mine. 


‘f Since that have EF seen, in my devious wand’rings, 
St. Peter’s at Rome, and waik’d round it with joy— 
The Po and the Tiber’s romantic meand'rings, 
And return’d without shoes o’er the flints of Savoy. 


* The cloud cover’d Appenines too, have beheld me 
On their hoary cliffs roving, alone and forlotn— 
But the same kind divinity led and upheld me, 
That tempers the wind to the lamb that is shorn.” 


**Shorn indeed to the quick,” said 1 ; “* but could I ever 
Be blest with thy sight in my peaceful cot, 

No sorrows of thine, or my own, should dissever 
Maria, from him who now pities her lot. 


‘* Hy study should be to relieve thy distresses ; 
Thy heart chill’d by neglect, should my sympathy 
warm ; 
ev'ry tear should be dried by my tender caresses, 
And my cottage should shelter thy limbs from the 
storm. 


“No more o’er the cliff, or the cataract foaming, 
Should the steps of the hapless Maria be led; 

But whene’re I beheld thee, in solitude roaming, 
My hand should conduct thee back safe to my shed. 


“When at evening, the sun in his splendour descended, 
To Heav'n should our mutual devotion arise, 
And my pray’rs, by the sound of thy soft pipe attended, 
Smiling i should bear on their wings to the 
skies. A 


My heart thrill’d again, for the fair mourner grieving, 
My eyes were with tears of compa*s:on suffused ; 

3 was wiping them off—when Maria, perceiving 
My ’kerchief already too drench’d to be used— 








** Let me wash it,” said she, “in this stream near us 
flowing :” 
* And where will you dry it? half fell from my 
tongue : 
‘*In my bosom,” said she“ Andis that still so glow- 
ing ??— 
I touched on the string, where her sorrows all hung. 


I discern’d by her wild eye, her painful sensation : 
‘To the Virgin she tun’d her pipe, plaintive and low, 
The string | had touch’d upon ceas’d its vibration— 
She dropt her pipe, hastily rising to go. 


Adieu, sweet Maria ! Adieu lovely creature ! 
Thy griets undeserv’d I must pity in vain, 
For none but the Infinite Author of Nature, 
Who has wounded thy heart can e’er heal it again. 


ANSWER 
TO THE ENIGMA FN OUR LAST JUMBER, 


SOFT as the brightest beam of heav’n, 
When winter’s snows the earth invest, 
Is Pity when its pow’r is giv’n 
‘To soothe the sighs of sarrow’s breast. 


Tis Pity melts the throbbing heart, 
‘* When bleeding nature droops to die;” 
When friend from friend is doom’d'to part, 
Tis Pity’s tear that gems the eye. 


When orphan’d innocence is seen, 
Unhous’d amid the awful storm, 

Pity, with kindred soul serene, 
Protects the trembling infant’s form. 


Oh! then be Pity ever mine, 
The softest feeling God has giv’a 
To prompt to deeds almost divine, 
And make on earth a little heav’n ¢ 


Qoralsity. 











THE 
GRANDEUR AND BEAUTY OF NATURE. 


4 ” 
‘* Her wonders venerate and her sweets enjoy. 
SHENSTONE. 


When we look at the picture of nature, and 
mark that vivacity which looks so gay; that 
mildness which prevents it trom dazzling; that 
elegance which charms the fancy; that simpll- 
city which removes disgust; when we look at 
these scenes, 

Vague, undetermined, infinite, untauglit 

By time, or compass, yet supremely fair : 
must we not say, they were made to delight 
the imagination; to polish the taste ; to inspire 
with religious sentiment. 

Nature, like her MAKER, can strike as well 
as charm—in the vast theatre around us, we 
are presented with grand, august, and wonder- 
ful exhibitions; scenes in which nature talks 
of God, in a stile more nervous, striking, and. 
sublime. 

The traveller enters a scene like this with 
fearful solemnity ; amidst the awful stillnes on 
his soul, his startled imagination whispers—'t 
can see the Divinity himself. He reveres the 
religion of the scene; he lifts a trembling eye, 
as if afraid to call upon God. 

Beauty, and sublimity, are the two prime 
features of nature, and of nature’s God. The 
emotions they kindle are the two grand pulses 
of the human bosom, to solemnize the mind in 
the view of him whose name is woyDERFUL: 
to fre the heart with delight in the view of 
him, who is ALTOGETHER LOVELY. : 

Both these sentiments are illustrated in the 
scenery ofnature ; but by the Divinity they are 
presented with mostamazing energy. Intelli- 


i gence is struck with the yast and awful of Ged : 
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It contemplates the blackness and darkness 
which beclouds his essence, the thunderings 
and lightnings which proclaim his majesty, 
the whirlwind which is the chariot of his wrath 

the cataract which rulls down from the vial of 
his indignation ! | 


The ihe pleased with the mild verdure 







of his loves the gentle stream of his tenderness, 
the shady places where his spirit breathes; 
there the*delighted soul retires to tune up its 
little anthem, and sing to the goodness which 
listens to its song. 

Let us view the influence ofthese two emo. 
tions upon virtue and happiness, and we shal} 
find them to be-the grand sources of both. . 

If we look at virtue, we find her gazing at 
God. We behold her struck with the gran- 
deur, and charmed with the beauty of her ob- 
ject. 


When virtue lifts up an eye to the unap+ 
proachable and everlasting, in whose kalendar 


eternity is a moment; of whose hands immens 


sity is the hollow: whose whisper shakes the 
astonished pillars ofnature ; whose frown hangs 
the heaven in blackness—when virtue contem- 
plates a figure so terribly sublime, every pas- 
sion lies still, and fears; every faculty falls 
prostrate;and adores. Vivacity dares not smile. 
Not a gay sentiment stirs. The adoring soul 
is rapt in the religious stillness of awful solem- 
nity. 

Let us look at virtue when she has changed 
her object, aad is gazing ai a more endearing 
image. The majesty of God isa fearful steep; 
the wild imagination cannot, dares not scale it; 
but the bosom of Ais love is not so high. The 
worm of yesterday without a wing can reach it 
—embosomed there, the worm of yesterday 
shall live forever! The goodness of heaven un- 
rolls a charter in which the reptile is not for- 
gotten. 


This mild attribute of the Almighty, so 
friendly to the timidity of nature, converses 
with man in a still more familiar, pathetic,and 
engaging manner. Itbeckons humanity toher 
father’s house; It welcomes the blushing wan- 
derer to the table of his love. 

When virtue dwells upon this, how fine is 
the emotion of sensibility ? With what vivaci- 
ty all its pulses beat! with what ecstacy grati- 
tude bursts into tears! with what ravishment 


the fame of devotion burns! 
(To be continued.) 


Ol necdotes. 


There was a soldier that vaunted before Ju- 
lius Caesar of the Scars he had received on his 
Face : Caesar knowing him to be a Coward, 
told him, You had best take heed, next time 
you run away, how you lvok behind you. 














A Courtesan taking Notice to Gelon, King 
of Syracuse, that he had an Hl Breath; he ask- 
ed his Wife, Why she did not tell him of it? 
I thought, said she, that all Men’s Breath was 


* alike. 
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